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CHRIST AT THE WELL OF SAMARIA. 
A poor woman went one day to draw water from 
a neighboring well. As she drew near, she saw a 
man sitting by the well. She had never seen him 
before; he looked like a traveller stopping to rest 
himself in the heat of the day, for it was about 
noon. When she began to draw, he said, "Give 
me to drink." Instead of directly complying with 
his request, she began to ask questions. Without 
satisfying her curiosity, he excited it more by say-
ing, "If you knew who it is that says to you, Give 
me to drink, you would have asked of him, and he 
would have given you living water." The woman 
was puzzled. "Sir," she answered, "thou hast 
nothing to draw with, and the well is deep; from 
whence then .hast thou that living water 1" "Who-
soever drir1keth of this water," said the stranger, 
" shall thirst again ; but the water that Is hall give 
him, shall be in him a well of water springing up 
into everlasting life." · 
What kind of water must that be, to drink of and 
never be thirsty again, sir 1 cried the woman, re-
garding the stranger with surprise; "give me this 
water, that I thirst not, neither come hitherto draw." 
Instead of at once answering her request, he began 
to question her about her family; and he showed 
such an insight into her affairs, that she was alarm-
ed, and exclaimed, "I perceive that thou art a proph-
et." He then went on to explain ~o her the nature 
of true religion, when she, willing to turn the sub-
ject, 'or perhaps wishing to put a stop to the conver-
sation altogether, said, "I know that Messiah com-
eth; when he is come, he will tell us all things." 
What must have been her astonishment when the 
traveller answered," I THAT SPEAK TO THEE AM HE!" 
Yes, she had met her Saviour at the well. 
At this moment his disciples, who had been to 
the neighboring city to buy bread, came up, and no 
wonder that the woman, convinced and conscience-
stricken, forgot her water-pot and ran home, cry-
ing out to every one she met, " Come, see a man 
that told me all things that ever I did. Is not this 
the Christ 1" Her story spread far and wide. Peo-
ple flocked to see the wonderful stranger. They 
besought him to come and tarry in their city. He 
stayed two days, and many believed in him on the 
testimony of the woman, and many more for what 
they heard from his own lips. 
This unexpected interview of the woman with 
the Lord Jesus teaches many lessons, and one which 
it is especially needful for you to remern ber: it is 
this, that he is willing to reveal himself to tts while 
we are engaged in the common affairs of life. In order 
to seek and find your Saviour, you are not obliged 
to make a wearisome pilgrimage; you need not say, 
''I am so busy I have no time to attend to religion," 
or wish you were more favorably situated for it than 
you now are ; or think you are too poor, or too igno-
rant, or too little to come to Christ. No, the Lord J e-
sus waits to receive you just as 
you are, and just where you are ). 
a.nd he can instruct you, wheth-
er you know less or more ; he 
can help you to understand him 
by the most familiar illustra-
tions. \Vhe1 e Jews spoke 
to him of the manna which 
God gave their fathers from 
heaven, he :::aid, "I am the 
Bread of Life,' which came 
~own from heaven, of which, 
if a man eat, he shall never 
hunger." To the ploughman 
he says his doctrines are the 
"good seed," which · shall 
spring up and bear fruit a 
hundred-fold. To the wonian 
at the well, he compares his 
blessi_ngs "to living water," of 
which, if one drink, he shall 
never thirst. 
How homelike are the teach-
ings of our Saviour-how clear 
and simp}e !- With wlrat..won-;;-
derful condescension does he 
come down to us: the little child 
can comprehend his meaning. 
Do you not see how this strips 
you of all excuse for not seek-
ing him 1 He can be found by 
the " seaside," in "the corn-
field," by "the well," in the 
crowded city. Like water, hil'l 
blessings are open to all, free, 
copious, healing, life-giving. 
Will you not come and be 
cleansed of your sins? Will you not drink of these 
waters of salvation, which shall be in you" a well of 
water springing up into everlasting life 1" H. c. K. 
Just as I am-without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bid'st me come to thee, 
0 Lamb of God, I come. 
Just as I am; and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot~ 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
0 Lamb of God, I come. 
Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Vlith fears within, and foes without-
0 Lamb of God, I come. 
Just as I am-poor, wretched, blind: 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 
0 Lamb of God, I come. 
Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Because thy promise I believe-
0 Lamb of God, I come. 
Just as I am-thy love now known, 
Has broken every barrier down: 
Now to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
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For The Child's Paper. 
Children, I suppose some of you have heard your 
parents talk about General Lafayette's .visit to this 
country, about twenty-five years ago. He visited 
most of our cities and larger towns. Triumphal 
arches were erected in the streets through.which 
he passed, ornamented with evergreens, flowers, 
and banners. Flowers were scattered along his 
path: men, women, and children pressed near him, 
to shake hands with the friend and companion of 
Washington, the hero who helped us to fight and 
conquer in th ar of the Revolution. The whole 
nation seemed wild with delight, in welcoming him 
once more to our country. 
Some years after his first return to his own coun-
try, he was put in prison, and those who imprisoned 
him were so much afraid that he would escape, 
that they cut a small hole in his prison door, and 
watched him night and day. He says that when-
ever he looked at the hole, he saw an eye watching 
him_:_it made him feel dreadfully. Children, how 
would you feel to have an eye follow you from room 
to room, from place to place ; meeting its searching 
gaze whichever way you turned 1 Though you may 
not think of it, and though you may not care for it, 
there is an eye upon you every moment of your life; 
not a human eye, but the eye of the all-seeing, holy 
God. Sometimes the thought of this makes me feel 
very sad. 
As I sit with my Sabbath-school ·class, it dis-
tresses me to see those bad boys in a. neighboring 
class whl.spering and laughing while the scholars 
are reading the Bible, at the opening of the school. 
Those boys watch the teachers, and are afraid that 
they will see them : they don' t care that God's ob-
serving eye is on them ; they do not recollect that 
a day will come when God will call them to ac-
count for treating his word with contempt. 
I felt very sad the other day, at hearing that one 
of the boys in our school took money from the 
drawer in his father's shop. He escaped his fa-
ther's eye, but God's searching eye was on him ; 
and if he will turn to 1 Corinthians, 6: 10, he may 
find out something very awful which will yet come 
•upon h im, if he does not repent. 
Sometimes, when I am sitting in church, I feel 
sad when I see young ladies and girls whispering 
and laughing during divine service. They don't 
care to remember that God says, "My house is a 
house of prayer." They forget that God says in 
the second commandment, " I am a jealous God." 
Many years since, I knew a little girl who was 
a darling pet with her parents and aunt. She was 
a merry little thing then, and as happy as the little 
birds which were singing in the trees, as she was 
dancing and skipping on the lawn; but soon sick-
ness came and laid its heavy hand upon her, so that 
this little girl was confined for a long time to her 
bed. She was a bright, intelligent little creature, 
and very fond of reading. She enjoyed very much 
her aunt' s reading to her, during her long weary 
days of pain and illness. 
One day she took up one of the little books lying 
on her bed; an eye was pictured on it, and under 
it were the words, "The all-seeing Eye." She 
looked at it some time, and said, "Aunty, what does 
it mean 1" Her aunt said, "It is meant to explain 
that God knows every thing you do; he is always 
with you; you are never alone; he is always 
looking at you.'' She did not speak for .some time, 
and then, her face expressing much feeling, she 
THE CHILD'S PAPER. . . 
said, "Aunty, take it away, take it away; I don't soft soap daubed by spoonsful over the cloth; the 
want to think about it. I don't want God to see cloth is then rolled hard up, and with several others 
and know how bad my heart is." Her aunt tried of the same kind, thrown into a sort of wash-pot to 
in vain to comfort her. She would not be left roll to and fro for twelve hours or more. They 
alone a moment: but would say, "Don't leave 
me-0 that all-seeing eye!" This continued for 
some days; but at last she lost all her fears ; she 
repented of her sins, she put her trust in her Sav-
iour, the all-seeing eye of her kind heavenly Fa-
ther rested on her in love, and she died in peace. 
It is pleasant, very pleasant, if you are Chris-
tians, my dear children, to know that God's all-
seeing eye always is upon you. B. 
Prepared for The Child' s Paper. 
MAKING A NEEDLE; OR HOW PEOPLE HELP EACH 
OTHER. 
It is curious to think how many people are at 
work for you. "Me!" cries a little girl, looking up 
from her hemming; "nobody is at work for me, I 
am working for myself." 
Let us see. In order to furnish you with the 
small pocket-handkerchief which you are now 
hemming, the planter sowed and gatherecIJiis cot-
ton, the sailor carried it to the manufacturer, the 
spinner and weaver made it up into cloth, the shop-
keeper kept it in his store : so many, at any rate, 
helped you to it. Then, the needle you are hem-
ming with came thousands of miles, besides em-
ploying a great many people to make it in the first 
place. The child looked at her needle, .so small, 
so slim, so simple. "It's only a needle," she said. 
But it takes a great while and many workmen to 
make a needle. 
Let us go to England, where our best needles 
come from, and take a peep into the workshops. 
In going over the premises, we must pass hither 
and thither, and walk into the next street and back 
again, and take a drive to a mill, in order to see 
the whole process. We find one chamber of the 
shops is hung round with coils of bright wire, of 
all thicknesses, from the stout kinds used for cod-
~fish hooks, to that for the finest .cambric needles . 
In a room below, bits of wire, the length of two 
needles, are cut by a vast pair of shears fixed in 
the wall. A bundle has been cut off :· the bits need 
straightening, for they came off from coils. The 
bundle is thrown into a red-hot furnace, then taken 
out and rolled backwards and forwards on a table 
until the wires are straight. This process is call-
ed "rub bing straight." 
We now ride over to a mill. There is a miller 
peeping out at us. One end of his mill is for grind-
-i.ng flour, the other for grinding needles. We go 
down into the basement, and find a needle-pointer 
seated on his bench. He takes up two dozen or so 
of the wires, and rolls them between his thumb 
and fingers, with their ends on the grindstone, first 
one end and then the other. ·we have now the 
wires straight, and pointed at both ends. 'Back to 
the workshop. Here is a machine which flattens 
and gutters the heads of ten thousand needles an 
hour. Observe the little gutter at the head of your 
needle. Next comes the punching of the eyes, and 
the boy who does it punches eight thousand in an 
hour; and he does it so fast, your eye can hardly 
keep pace with him. The spitting follows, which 
is running a fine wire through a dozen perhaps of 
these twin needles; a woman with a little anvil 
before her, files between the heads and separates 
them. 
They are now a complete needle, but rough and 
rusty, and what is worse, they are so limber as to 
bend with a touch. A pretty poor needle, you will 
say. But the hardening comes next. They are 
heated in batches in a furnace, and when red hot are 
soused in a pan of cold water. Next, they must be 
tempered, and this is dorn~ by rolling them back-
wards and forwards on a hot metal plate. The 
polishing still remains to be done, and to see this 
we must go back to the mill. On a very coarse 
cloth, which lies upon another coarse cloth, needles 
are spread to the number of 40,000 or 50,000. Em-
ery dust is strewed over them, oil is sprinkled and 
come out dirty enough, but after a rinsing in clean 
hot water and a tossing in sawdust, they look as 
bright as can be, and are ready to be sent to the 
manufactory, where they are sorted and put up for 
sale. But the sorting and the doing up in papers, 
you may imagine, is quite a work by itself. 
Enough has been told you to see how various are 
the branches of industry, and that even to furnish 
so handy and common a little instrument as the 
needle, liow much labor is necessary, and how 
many workmen are employed. It should make us 
humble also, to see how dependent we are upon one 
another. While the bird, the cat, and all inferior 
animals are supplied with ready-made clothing, and 
need no help from each other, we eannot live.com-· 
fortably a day without being ministered to by hun-
dreds ~horn we have never seen. This great law 
of mutual dependence should help to impress upon 
us those precious lessons of brotherly love taught 
us in the gospel, as it makes wonderfully signifi-
cant the whole-hearted rule of the apostle, "Do 
good to all men, as ye have opportunity:" 
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JERRY AND THE VOICE. 
Once there was a little boy whose name was 
Jerry. He had a kind mother and father, and two 
brothers younger than he. Jerry's mother often 
read the Bible to him, and told him how to be a 
good boy ; and Jerry, as soon as he learned to read, 
used to read about little Joseph, a:nd Moses, and 
Samuel: he thought no stories were so pretty as 
Bible stories. He wished he could be like Samuel: 
he wished God would speak to him, and call "Jer-
ry," just as he did to little Samuel ; then he would 
say, "Here am I;" and he would mind every 
thing the Lord told him. 
"Mother, if I could only hear God speak to 
me," said Jerry. "Every time you think about 
doing wrong, Jerry, if you listen, you wili hear a 
still small voice in your heart, saying, 'Jerry, 
Jerry !'-that is God's voice ; it is bidding you to 
do no sin." "Shall I hear it with my ears, my 
own ears 1" asked he, taking hold of his ean with 
his fat hands. " You will he.ar it with the ears of 
your heart, perhaps," said his mother. "If you 
ever are upon the point of doing what is not right, 
stop a moment ; stop still, and listen in your heart, 
and see if something there does not seem to say, 
'Jerry, Jerry, do it not. '" "And that is God, 
mother, is it," asked J erry, looking very sober, 
"telling me not to 1" "Yes, it is God." 
"And does God speak to every body so 1" asked 
Jerry. "Yes, and he speaks very loudly to little 
children, because he wants them to begin right. 
It is not listening to him which makes so many 
bad boys." 
"Then God does speak to us now," said Jerry, 
after thinking a little while. "Yes, both in the Bible 
and in our hearts." "Pulling us back," said Jerry. 
"Yes, pulling us back from sin. How very good 
God is to think so much of us." "Mother," cried 
Jerry, "I mean always to hearken. I mean to be 
like little Samuel. I mean to hear God and mind 
him. I am :mre I ought to, God is so kind, so good 
to us, mother, giving us every thing. He gave me 
my new shoes, didn't he 1 I should not have had 
them, if it had not been for God, mother." His 
mother prayed in her heart that Jerry might ever 
hearken and obey the voice. 
Not many days after this, when Jerry came home 
from school, he found his mother had gon.e out. 
"I wish I had something to eat," he said. " You 
can go into the parlor closet and get one of the 
green apples that are in the smallest basket up in 
the corner," said Nancy ; "your mother will let you 
have one of those.n Jerry skipped away after one. 
He opened the closet and went in; it was a deep, 
large closet, where the children did not often go. 
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The apples looked good, and he took one. As he turn-
ed to come out, he spied the little cupboard door ajar, 
where he knew his mother kept her nice things. A 
basket of rich cake peeped out, with plums in it, and 
sugar over it. "Oh," thought Jerry, smacking his 
lips," Oh, how good it looks; how good it would taste; 
I should like a bite!" Jerry looked. "Take a piece; 
your mother need not know it," said a noisy voice 
in his heart. '' Take it; it's a good chance; nobody 
sees you; snatch it!" 
"Jerry! Jerry!" spoke the still small voice-
" Jerry!" It only seemed to say, "Jerry," and Jerry 
knew it. He let it speak, and. he minded it. In a 
moment he shut the cupboard close to, and ran away 
as fast as he could . . "I must not take that cake 
without mother's leave. I know I must not, if it 
looks ever so nice, or tastes ever so good ;" and he 
tried to think no more about the cake, while he -went 
out in the garden and ate his apple. Jerry was very 
glad he hearkened. 
When his mot.her went to give him the good-night 
kiss, as he lay in his little bed, he whispered in her 
ear, "Mother, God seems to speak to me, and say, 
'Jerry, '~ as he did to Samuel. J hear him, and I try 
to answer, ' Here am I;' but, mother, there are 
other voices too-bad voices. I am happy when I 
mind God's voice." H i.§ mother felt very thankful 
for the words of her dear boy. Jerry is a great boy 
now, and his good conduct shows very plainly whose 
voice he still hears, and still obeys. He is a great 
comfort to his dear parents. 
Dear children, do you hearken to the still sm~ll 
· voice of God, speaking in _your hearts? Do, I pray 
yot1, stop and listen ~o it, and obey it. How good 
and gracious is God to care thus for you, little chil-
dren as you are. 
. This still small voice is Conscience. H. c. K. 
For The Child's Paper. 
WHY WAS ITl 
THE CHILD'S PAPER. 
These safety-iamps were invented ab'out tliirty 
years ago, by a very great and ingenious man, Sir 
Humphrey Davy. They have been the means of 
preserving many lives. Sir Humphrey felt so sor-
ry, on account of the numerous accidents caused 
by the gas found in deep. mines, that he tried many 
experiments with it, in hop~ of find ing a :remedy. 
He finally discovered. that flame w~mld not pass 
. through fine wire-netting, and .th is soon led to the 
invention of the s·afety-lamp. How hap_py it made 
him, that this hi:;; invention proved to be so usefui! 
It now seems a s.imple thing to make a safety-lamp: 
but it required much knowledge, ·and thought, and 
kindness to contrive such a thing at first. 
Sir Humphrey D~vy was a religious man. He 
felt that he needed, and that all need, a safety-lamp 
for the soill, to shed a clear and steady light upon 
the path to heaven. Let us thank God that such 
a light has been provided for u s. Happy the man, 
happy the child, who can with truth say, "'Thy 
word is a lamp unto my feet, and a light unto my 
path." H. H. 
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It seemed as if she spoke it again in his ear. He 
started up from his lounging attitude, threw back 
his arms, as much as to say, "Hands off, Mr. 
Thief!" and took to his heels in the direction of 
the school-room. Charlie run with all his might. 
He arrived just the moment the master was about 
locking the door, and happily got in. "Good!" 
said Charlie, looking as glad as could be-" Good ! 
I made my escape that time-I did! Good-by, 
Mr. Thief; r,ou and I, I hope, have done having 
any more dealings togeth er. " 
Charlie was as good as h is word ; and from this 
time, instead of being a boy always delaying, 
always behin:4hand, he b ecame th e very soul of 
promptness. · Hereafter, "procrastination," which 
the proverb calls the" thief of tinie," kept at a dis-
tance, and at last ceased to trouble him altogether. 
Now, do the children think what a'bad thing this 
procrastination is ? Procrastination, you know, is 
the spirit of delaying, of being behindhand in all 
your undertakings, and engagements, and duties. 
It is aptly called a thief, for it robs us of one of 
our best treasures-time. Did you notice how it 
was trying to steal Charlie's time on the bridge? 
,Av-oid this thief. Say," Hands off!" whenever he 
1 empts you to dally in your duties; and f!o reso-
lutely and promptly whatever you have to do, or as 
the Bible finely expresses it," ·whatsoever you do, 
do it heartily as to the Lord." Such a course will 
certainly rid you of his troublesome and dangerous 
presence for ever. Try it. 
F or The Child 's Paper. 
THE GUINEA. 
In a village near Cologne, on t he river Rhine, 
there lived a widow with nine children in extreme 
po_verty. Yet. she was rich in the knowledge of 
God, and in a blessed experience of his loving-kind-
nass. Cherishing a spirit of sound humility, she 
had strong faith in him, which manifested itself in 
her reliance on his gracious promises. When that dear " boy in the mines," "while he 
ha.d time," was scratchin_g,_llll in the dark, _on .th>t· · 
tin-box, those last words to his mother and Johnny, 
how little did he. think that thousands of children 
far away in America would not only hear of them, ·-
but that they would even see the very shape of the 
letters he was making with the rusty nail, the only 
pen he had to use. Those precious words have 
brought tears into many eyes, and, we trust, an in-
crease of faith and confi~ence in God into many a 
heart. The death of that little miner, alone, far 
down in the heart of the earth, was precious seed, 
which, in a wonderful manner, we have reason to 
hope, is springing up to bear much fruit to ever-
lasting life. 
When her children cried for bread, she usually 
sought to pac11fy them by saying, "My dear chil-
dren, just have a little patience; our Father in 
. heaven will soon come and bring what will sup-
.., ply our wants.'' And that Father to who!¥ she 
pointed her little flock, never failed to come to her 
It is not necessary to live long in order to be 
very useful. 
We have greater reason to confide in the truth 
and love of God, when we find that he gave real 
comfort and peace in such a dark and trying hour. 
Was it not in part to teach us these things, that 
God allowed the mine to fall in, and cause the death 
of that little boy? Does it not make you think of 
the verse, 
'' Deep in unfathomable mine's 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will." H. H . 
For The Child's Paper. 
THE SAFETY-LAMP. 
The lamps or lanterns spoken of in the account 
of the" boy in the mines," are called safety-lamps. 
The shape and construction of them is very sin-
gular. A light circular frame of wire-gauze a 
foot long, while it is only four inches across, is 
screwed upon the lamp, inclosing the wick. It is 
necessary to have the frame so long, because the 
:first effect of the bad air in mines is to incre~se the 
flame of the lamp~ and when this bad air, which 
is called fire-damp, or choke-damp, is very thick so 
as to destroy life, the flame fills the whole lantern, 
but does not pass beyond it, to set fire to the gas 
outside. 
F or The Child 's Paper. 
CHARLm ON THE BRIDGE. 
"Now," said Charlie Piper's mother to him, as 
he went out of the door to go to school, "don't 
you harbor that thief to-day: remember!" "No, 
mother, I will not," answered Charlie Piper, de-
liberately and emphatically. 
What, a child of Charlie Piper's bigness harbor 
a thief? One would think he could have nothing to 
do with thieves. Yes, one would suppose so, and 
yet there was one thief so sly that he used to 
insinuate himself into Charlie's good graces, and 
Charlie used to go with him; and although he well 
knew that it grieved his mo,ther, and certainly hurt 
his character, yet it was some time before he had 
firmness enough to take a manly stand agaim;t him. 
As he pushes off to school, his mother bids him 
"remember!" On he goes until he gets almost 
over the bridge, when he stops a minute to watch 
the little minnows darting around in . the water be-
low. He almost wished he was a minnow, that 
he had no grammar to learn, or copy to write ; he 
was sure minnows must be very happy, with noth-
ing to do the livelong day but play in the water. 
Charlie well knew he had not a moment to spare 
on the bridge; he knew that precisely five minutes 
after nine the master fastened the door for prayers, 
and no tardy boy could get in ; he knew it was too 
bad thus to lose a whole half-day 's school, but 
f~r all that he kept stopping and delaying. In fact 
his old companion the thief was by his side, ready 
to steal his precious moments ; so the boy kept 
stopping and stopping, thinking about the minnows, 
and saying, "Oh, it is too pleasant to be cooped up 
in that old school-room," until, all at once, his 
mother's word," remember," rushed into his mind. 
relief, and to confirm her trust and confidence in 
his gracious promise, where he styles himself" a 
father of the fatherless, and a judge of the wid-
ows." Psa. 68 : 5. 
On one occasion during the winter-season, her 
heart was ready. to burst on finding that she neither 
had any food to set before her hungry children, nor 
even a copper to purchase any turf or peat with, 
as fuel to warm the room. Hungry and cold, 1the 
poor children clustered round the fireplace-an 
open French hearth-and cried bitterly. The af-
flicted mother, whose heart bled at the distress of 
her children, did not even in this extremity lose 
her confidence in God, but again encouraged them 
by saying, " Children, only have patience; our 
Father will come and help us." 
While she was crying from her inmost soul to 
the Saviour for relief, one of the children, while 
stirring about the cold peat-ashes with the hearth.-
tongs, found a coin therein, which he took to be a 
farthing. "A farthing! a farthing!" cried the 
child to his mother, in a transport of joy; "buy 
peat with it, and then we 'll get a warm room." 
The mother, on examining the supposed farthing 
more closely, while rubbing it with her apron dis-
covered that it became more and more yellow. 
She hastily ran to a jeweller to show him the coin 
and to learn its value, when it was discovered to 
be a guinea. On hearing that it was worth about 
five dollars, she lost no time in purchasing bread, 
flour, potatoes, and peat, and hurried home with 
her cargo, rejoicing in this new experience of her 
heavenly Father's love. The age of m~racles has 
ceased; but God's wise and holy providence ex-
tends to the most minute events. He hears prayer, 
~nd he will make all things work together for good 
to them that love him. 
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For The Child's !'aper. 
A CmLD'S THOUGHTS. 
And can it be tha,t I, 
A young an9- thoughtless child, 
So full of mirth and play-
So often rude and wild-
That I a soul pos:;ess, 
Which must for ever live; 
That Jesus died upon the cross, 
This deathless soul to save? 
The Bible tells me this is so-
A book which cannot lie: 
Then 'tis a fearful thing to live,. 
More fearful still to die. 
Lord, guide me in the way of life, 
To me let grace be given 
. To cleanse my thoughts from all that 's wrong, 
And fit my soul for heaven. 
Then while I tread the narrow way, 
And fix my h_opes above, 
I '11 urge poor sinners, day by day, 
To seek a Saviour's love. 
THE CHILD'S PAPER. 
PRESENCE OF MIND. 
The herdsman of a farm in North Ireland, had oc-
casion one day lately to send his daughter for the 
cattle under his charge. There were about eighty, 
and among them two bulls, one of which was some-
times in the habit of attacking people. This after-
noon the girl "went too near the bull; when he im-
mediately gave chase to. her. On a level field, 
with no place to run to, what •vould you have done? 
for to get home, a distance of three quarters of a 
mile, was out of the question. The girl with great 
presence of mind raced over to the other bull-a 
good-natured animal and much stronger than the 
one which attacked her. Standing close at his 
side, and tapping him kindly on the back, she drove 
him towards her father's house, followed by her 
enraged ·enemy, who kept roaring and fuming all 
the way; but when he came too close, her pro-
tector turned round, and with a shake and toss of 
his head kept him off. In this manner the girl 
arrived safely home. · \Vas not she a true heroine? 
.For The Child's Paper. 
THE WILD DEER. 
Did you ever see this beautiful animal, my child? 
When I was a boy in Ohio, I used often to find 
wild deer in my father's pasture with the oxen and 
LOVE YOUR ENEMIES. horses, sometimes seeing twenty or thirty together. 
Angry looks can do no good, They were not afraid of a horse, and when riding T 
And blows are dealt in blindness; would bend forward upon the horse's neck so as not 
Words are better understood, to be seen, and sometimes ride close up to them, 
If spoken but in kindness. with their lofty, branching horns, their long, slim 
SimpllS!...!l!l.!l.'"--""ll!L.ULl.WL..w:iiWL..-iuw~..i...- --'----t-e:;;_a""r'"'s'"=-'a.:..:n:;;_d~t-h_e_ir_k_e_en_"' black e e alwa son the look-
Although by childhood muttered, out for an enemy. vVhe~ alarmed, they raise their 
Than all the battles ever fought, heads and run with surprising swiftness, leaping 
Or oaths that men have uttered. high fences at a single bound without touching, as 
Friendship oft would longer last, easy as yr.u jump the rope. 
And quarrels be prevented, The Indians used to live on their delicate meat, 
If little words were let go past- or venison, which you may have had on your fa-
Forgiven, not resented. ther's table; and of their skins, which they knew 
Foolish things are frowns and sneers, how to tan or dress, they made moccasins, as we 
For angry thoughts reveal them; do gloves and other articles of apparel. 
Rather drown them all in tears, The Bible speaks of the hart, and the hind or 
Than let another feel them. roe, or the male and female deer. " As the hart 
Gems from the f!pirit Mine. panteth for the water-brooks, so panteth my soul 
--~-vv-V"'-"--- for thee, 0 God." " Swift as the roes on the moun-
vVhy should I say, "'Tis yet too soon 
tains. ~' "Deliver thyself as a roe from the hunter." 
To seek for heaven, or think of death?" 
A flower may fade before 'tis noon, The poet Cowper describes himself as wounded by 
And I this day may lose my breath. sin, and his finding mercy in Christ, in the follow-
ing beautiful lines : 
If this rebellious heart of mine "I was a stricken deer, that left the herd 
Despise the gracious calls of Heaven, Long since. With many an arrow, deep infixed, 
I may be hardened in my sin, My panting side was charged; when I withdrew 
And never have repentance given. To seek a tranquil death in distant shades. 
Selected for The Ch ild's Paper. 
SWEARING NOBLY REPROVED. 
Prince Henry, the son of James I., had a partic-
ular aversion to the vice of swearing and profana-
tion of the name of Gc;>d. When at play, he was 
never heard to swear; and on being asked why he 
did not do so at play as well as others, he an-
swered that he "knew no game worthy of an 
oath." The same answer he is said to have given 
at a hunting-match. The stag, almost quite spent, 
crossed the road where a butcher was passing with 
his dog. The stag was instantly killed by the 
dog, at which the huntsmen were greatly offended, 
and endeavored to irritate the prince against the 
butcher; but his.highness answered coolly," True, 
the butcher' s dog has killed the stag, and how could 
the butcher help it?" They replied, that "if his 
father had been so served, he would have sworn so 
as no man could have endured." "Away!'' said 
the prince ; "all the pleasure in the world is not 
worth an oath." 
There was I found by One who had himself 
Been hurt by th' archers. In his side he bore, 
And in his· hands and feet, the cruel scars. 
vVith gentle force soliciting the darts, 
He dre:v them forth, and healed,· and bade me live." 
For The Child's Paper. 
POWER OF A MOTHER'S TEAR. 
Spenser S-- was busy with his top. His moth-
er bade him do -an errand for her. He disregarded 
her request. She repeated the command. The lad, 
absorbed in his play, and displeased with the in-
terruption, replied, "I wont." The fond mother's 
heart was stricken. A tear started from her eye 
and rolled down her cheek. The boy saw that 
tear, was self-alarmed by his rebellious act, burst 
into tears, and his obduracy was gone. He flew 
to do her will. In all after-life he was obedient 
and kind, and so often as the memory of his moth-
er's tear cam~ to his mind, his own tears would 
flow. vVho can overrate the power of a mother's 
tear, or a mother's prayer 1 
Selected for The Child's Paper. 
"HE NEVER TOLD A LIE." 
Mr. Park, in his travels in Africa, relates that 
a party of armed Moors having made a predatory 
attack on the flocks of a village at which he was 
stopping, a youth of the place was mortally wound-
ed in the affray. The natives placed him on horse-
back and conducted him home, while his mother 
preceded the mournful group, proclaiming all the 
excellent qualities of her boy, and by her clasped 
hands and streaming eyes discovered the inward 
bitterness of her soul. The quality for which she 
chiefly praised the boy formed of itself an epitaph 
so noble, that even civilized life could not aspire 
to a higher. "He never," she said, with pathetic 
energy, "never, never told a lie." 
THE COW-TREE. 
This is a wonderful tree growing in the forests 
of Brazil. During several months in the year, 
when no rain falls , and its branches are dead and 
dried up, if the trunk is tapped a sweet and health-
giving milk flows out. The flow is most abundant 
at sunrise. Then the natives gather around and 
receive it in their pans, some drinking it plentiful-
ly under the tree, and others carrying it home to 
their children. It is excellent in tea and coffee. 
Thus in ways which w~ think not of, does God sup-
ply the table of his bounty. 
" I never could have a good opinion of a child 
who makes it his study to raise a laugh, by mim-
icking the manners, looks, or defects of others," 
said a wise man; "I had rather see him a little 
slow and dull, than with a bad sort of smartness. 
To have true genius, one must be good and vir-
tuous." 
Never be cast down by trifles. If a ~pider breaks 
his thread twenty times, twenty times will he mend 
it again. Make up your minds to do a thing, and 
you will do it. Fear not, if troubles come upon 
_you; keep up your spirit, though the day ,~~=~r!!!IM'ltl~ 
dark one. 
Troubles never stop for ever; 
The darkest day will pass away. 
Be very careful in your promises, and just in 
your performances; and remember, it iii better to do 
and not promise, than promise and not perform. 
Those days are lost in which we do no good; 
those worse than lost in which we do evil. 
THE Al'tlERICAN TRACT SOCIETY 
Issue a Youth's Library of.70 volumes, handsomely bound, 
with neat engravings, price ten dollars; and a great vari-
ety of children's tracts and small books, beautifully illus-
trated. "The Child's Paper" has now about 125,000 
1subscribers, and we hope it will be worthy of a much 
larger circulation. 
HANNAH MoRE's CHEAP REPOSITORY TRACTS, compris-
ing the first eight volumes in the Youth's Library, are 
sold separately at $1 50. They are chiefly narrative, 
and exhibit the author's wonderful knowledge of the 
temptations, dangers, and errors of human life, while 
they show that true integrity, industry, economy, and 
being governed by the maxims of the Bible give happi-
ness here and hereafter. These eight volumes have 52 
splendid engravings, designed by Gilbert of London ex-
pressly for this edition, and constitute an exhaustless 
fund of entertainment for the family. 
TERMS OF THE CmLD'S PAPER. 
Payable in advance, in packages of not less than ten copies. 
TEN copies monthly for a year to one address, One dollar. 
SrxTY copies " " " Five dollars. 
ONE HUNDRED copies Eight dollars. 
All over 100 at the rate of eight dollars a hundred. 
No subscription received ~for less than ten copies for one year. 
Each volume begins with January. 
Business communications may be addressed to " THE CmLn's 
PAPER." Articles for insertion, to the Editors, or Secretaries of 
the ~merican Tract Society, at 150 Nassau-street, New York. 
CHEAP POSTAGE ON THIS PAPER. 
The postage on The Child's Paper, it being under 300 square 
inches, is one fourth the rates of larger monthly papers: viz. 
FoR THE ENTIRE YEAR, under 50 miles, 1! cents. 
Over 50 and within 300 miles, 2~ cents. 
Over 300 and within 1,000 do., 3~ cents. 
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l ll s thers, he an- 
 e rthy of an 
  i  said t  ave given 
 t , l st q ite spent, 
  t r s assing ith 
i ta tly illed by the 
  r tly offended, 
it t t rince ainst the 
 ;    r  ool y, " rue, 
's s ll  t  sta , and ho  could 
t  r lie , that " f his 
,  ld a e s rn so 
."  y " said 
 l re i  t e rld is not 
 
W n l r , t ey raise their 
isi  ift ess, leaping 
l  h  it t touching, as 
o  . 
 i   t ir licate eat, 
  a  n r fa- 
 t ir i s, ich they kne  
 i s, as e 
i l s f r l. 
t,  t e ind or 
l r. s the hart 
t t f r t t r-hr , s teth y soul 
f r t , O ."  ift s t e r s n the oun- 
"  el    r e fr  the h ter." 
 t r ri  i lf s ed y 
i , i i i  i  i t, in the follo - 
: 
" 1 was a stricken deer, that left the herd 
 r , infixed, 
rged ; I ithdre  
i i t t s es. 
  i lf 
. I  is si  he bore, 
 t  r l s ars. 
Wi t e rt , 
w eal ,  a e e live." 
i '
' . 
  it  is t . is oth- 
h  r. e isregarded 
 t  t  . e lad, 
, i l ased ith the in- 
  nt.'''' e fond ther's 
. t r tarted fro  er eye 
. e h y sa  that 
l r  is re llious act, hurst 
r c  s e. e fle  
. ll ft r-life e as obedient 
  t  ry f is th- 
e i , is  tears ould 




i  rica, relates that 
i  e redatory 
f illage t ich e as 
   l   t lly und- 
 ti s laced i  n rse- 
i , ile is ther 
l , r lai ing all the 
  h ,   r clasped 
is ered the i ard 
 .  lity f r ich she 
 r  f itself an epitaph 
ilize  life ld ot aspire 
  ,   id, ith athetic 
 n   t l  li ." 
E
r i  i  t e f rests 
r l t s in the year, 
, its r c es are dead and 
   i  t e  s et and ealth- 
.  fl  is st dant 
t ti s t r around and 
 ,  ri ing it lentiful- 
, t rs rrying it ho e to 
 lle t i  tea and coffee. 
e i  t f, es d sup- 
t . 
 i ion f a child 
 t ise laugh, by i - 
, l , r fects f thers," 
i i  t r see hi  a lit le 
t s t f s rtness. 
, t h  g and vir- 
s.''''     
h    l . f sp d  breaks 
  i , t t  ti es ill e end 
it i .  i  t a thing, and 
. t, if trou les co e upon 
t, t the ay be a 
; 
. 
l r r is s, d just in 
r ances  r r, it is tter to do 
,  ise  t erfor . 
t i   d no ood; 
 t  i    e il. 
M E E
   l , s ely bound, 
  t  llars ; and a great vari- 
' ll b s, beautiful y il us- 
' r" s about 125,000 
s t ill rt  of a uch 
annah  re' heap epository racts, c pris- 
l i  t t 's ibrary, are 
. r c iefly narrative, 
' rf l kno le e of the 
ti rr r f an life, hile 
i t rit , i str , econo y, and 
i t  i le gi e happi- 
i t l es have 52 
il ert f ondon ex- 
itio , stitute an exhaustless 
  f il .
E HI E.
f t l ss t a  ten copies. 
en  t a r ss, ne d ll r. 
ixty " Five dol ars. 
ne hundred " " ight dol ars. 
i ll r a hundre . 
fo l t t copies f r one year. 
i .
r t " he hild's 
aper. i t , t t dit rs, or Secretaries of 
A eri i  assau-street, e  ork. 
E. 
 per, it ei  un er 300 square 
t r t l r r ont l  papers: viz. 
r the entire year, il , M cents. 
il , 21, cents. 
. ., | cents. 
ithi 2,00 do., 5 cents. 
t 
